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" See, this is always bright, and although I wear it nearly
every day, never needs polishing."
The Raja cursed inwardly.
The Maharani continued, " When I discovered that
the settings were not real platinum, I thought that,
perhaps, the stones also were false. Real diamonds
scratch glass, while false, or glass, diamonds won't.
See I can scratch this scent bottle with my ring." She
suited the action to the word and held up the bottle for
inspection. " Your false diamonds, on the contrary,
make no impression on the glass."
" Let me try," said the Maharaja.
The Maharani handed her spouse both bottle and ring.
" I mean let me try with the diamonds that you say are
false."
" By all means; I'll get them at once." The Princess
waddled from the apartment and presently returned with
the sandalwood box, which Olga had instructed her not
to produce. Like the rest of the lesson, this advice had
been ignored. The Prince opened the box and removed
the large case containing the necklace.
" Didn't I tell you the truth ? " said his wife.    " See
the metal's black with tarnish, and the diamonds------"
this with a sneer, " test them yourself, you've the bottle."
The Maharaja tested one stone after another,
hoping that the additional pressure of his man's strength
would accomplish a scratch of some sort on the bottle of
hard flint glass. His efforts, however, produced no
result He hesitated for something to say, then, after a
few moment's reflection remarked, "You've raised
suspicions in my mind, which only my Paris jewellers can
alky. I'll put the jewels in my strong-room and make
arrangements for their dispatch to France."
t " You're welcome to them," said the Rani.
The Raja lifted the two smaller cases, and thus ua-
coyered the portrait of Mrs. Isaac Lindermann, which the
Princess had entirely forgotten.